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Chapters : 
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Extra: This is a gift for *Aoi-Tsukii She is always so kind to review 
my stories all of them even though her second language it makes me 
happy though I am not an amazing writer. 

Hinako woke up from the comfort of the soft blankets and welcoming 
mattress. It was still warm the bed as she glanced at the spot Itachi 
once slept in. He didn't leave that long ago, tucking a blue lock of 
hair behind her ear she stared at his spot. 

A sound from the other end of the door caught her interest holding 
the blankets to her naked frame she walked to the door slowly. If she 
were to be caught in Itachi ' s bed naked consequences would be made, 
Itachi punished and Hinako shivered at the thought, she would be 
killed . 

The door opened and Itachi came in dressed in is Akatsuki cloths, he 
stared at Hinako, "you are up," he said looking emotionless. He 
walked past her put on his cloak as Hinako stood nervously staring at 
the door. 

Itachi grabbed her hand and led to the bed. He didn't say anything 
there was no need for words to be said he was on the same page as 
her. He knew leader would not be pleased after all love was forbidden 
in the Akatsuki not allowed. 

Leader worried that love would distract the Akatsuki members from 
their goal. Even Itachi ha forbidden himself from love after all he 
had a mission of his own and love would slow him down. He stared at 
the dark blue eyes of his lover as she sat on bed nervous still 
trying to decide if she should change in front of him or not. 

Itachi leaned closer and placed his lips on hers tasting her slowly. 
He loved the taste of her his fingers trailed the soft curve of her 
back. He knew of her dragon tattoo, he remember his fingers following 
the lines of it last night, with soft light kisses not too far 
behind . 

She blushed a bit as Itachi ' s soft kiss as she wrapped her arms 
around his neck and deepened it. He moved his hand to her waist 
memorizing her taste once again and the feel of her body. They way 
her body curved under his hand. He could not deny he liked the 
feeling the taste. He pushed away quickly when the thought came to 
mind and got up . 

"I will leave," his face was blank void of emotion as his he grabbed 
his cloak and ran out before he could take a second glance at his 
lovers face, "Quickly change Leader has a mission for us, " he slammed 
the door tight and leaned on the door frame, he was getting ahead of 
himself . 

Closing his velvet eyes he sighed. He shouldn't let things go so far 
he should have stopped it before he begun. Opening his eyes his 
sharingan was activated once again. He knew it was too late to stop 



it, she was the one thing that made the Akatsuki more bearable, but 
the one thing that made his last on this mission earth so hard. 


A few minutes later Hinako ' s blue eyes peeked out the room. She was 
dressed in her mission outfit but was pleased Itachi had waited for 
her. They both walked to leader's office and waited for their mission 
to told to them. Neither one said it but both knew it as they left 
the base. 

Itachi held her hand softly once they were far away from the base. 
Both were happy the mission was with one another together. 


End 
f lie . 



